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Þ * 8A A R G U M E N T. « 
5 5 7 ;s repreſented as rifing 
78 -from Breakfaft wwith ber Parrot, Manley, and Lap-dog- 
— Dicky Ban comes in with a Staffordſbire 
Teapot,” with which the D. is charmed ire 
Sie -i maker @ fing Speech upon the Occaſion, 
ich Is deten of | by General C. . . coming 
in.. Cbaramr. , firfl Speech. — The 
% 5 fbows bim the Teapot. be tells bin of 
'Fire-<oorts is be fold at Margus's, which gives bim an 
Opportunity of telling a Story of foms be ſaw in Flar- 
ders. It appears from the wery Beginning of the Story 
'that it could baue ng Bnd.———It it broken off by the 
Entrance of Charles g — . — 4 Style on bis cm- 
ing ia. i, Charafter as a Campanian.-— Hg gives 
an Account of 4 Polypus. The Dri longs for a 
Polypus. Beth the Charles's fall qa aflerp, on each 
Side of the 95. Contraft betnuvern Suſanna and 
the Two Elders. be <vhois Company rouſid by Lord 
3 coming inis the Raum. His Char acer. 
nn. ae Opera, of Grid and arr 


. Shy, 1 
5 B Lady 
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Lads Fanny's ** General 
begins the Story of Miſs How. The Company's D 


| 2 at the Gentral's Aima 4 — 
Th t firikes Three,———The rings to 
dreſi.——The Company riſes. Tb Departure of the | 
cap Wo... 


4 


Wc. „ 


eee ae ane bor thiy paſt 
= er. 


ax: 3 we parrot, * en 
Had each retired from break faſt to their place, a 


When, bark, a knock ! . See Betty, ſee, who's there: 


* "Tis Mr. B——n, Ma'am, in his new chair: Tt 
„% Dicky's new chair ! the charming'it thing in town, : 
"Whoſe poles are lacker'd, and whoſe — brown?!“ 
Bur ſee, he enters with his ſhuffling gait; | W 
% Lord, ſays her grace, how could you be folate * Fr 
Pm forry madam I have made you wait,” : Lo 


Bateman reply d, I only ſtaid to bring | 
The neweſt, charming'ſt, moſt delightful thing!“ 
% Oh! tell me what's the eurioſity! | 
4 Oh! ſhew it me this inſtant, or I die l 
To pleaſe the noble dame, the courtly *ſquire 
Produc'd a teapot, made in Staffordſhire : 
Wich eager eyes the longing d——-ſs ſtood, . 
And oer and oer the ſhining bauble view'd: 
Such were the joys touch'd young. Atrides' breaſt, 
3 Such all the Grecian hoſt at once expreſt; 


Tel 


( 3) 
When from beneath his robe to all their view, 
Laertes“ fon, the fam'd Palladium drew. Mace a 
So Venus look'd, and with ſuch longing cue, | 
When Paris firſt produc'd the golden prize. 
« Such work as this, Ki eres an Taghtnd be 
It equals Dreſden, and excels St. Cloud: n boh 
All modern China now ſhall hide its head, 1 
And e'en Chantilly muſt give o'er the trade f 
For lace let Flanders bear away the bell, 
In fineſt linen let the Dutch excel; | 
For prettieſt ſtuffs let Ireland now be nam'd, 
And for beſt fancy'd filks let France be fam'd ; 
Do thou, thrice happy England ! fill prepare 
man e e e 


Much the'd have mid, ee enn Ge heed 
E 


The gen ' ral | one of thoſe brave old e e 
Who ſerv'd through all the glorious wars in Flanders; 
Frank and good natur'd, of an honeſt heart, 
Loving to act the ſteady friendly part: 

None led through youth a gayer life than he, 

Chearful in converſe, ſmart in repartee. 

Sweet was his night, and joyful was his day, 

He din'd with Walpole, and with Oldfield lay $ z 

But with old age its vices came along, | 

And in narration he's extremely long; 

Exact in circumſtance, and nice in dates, 

He each minute particular relates. 

If you name one of Marlbro's ten campaigns, 

He tells you its whole hiſtory for your pains: __. 
B 2 And 


(646 
And Blenheim's Feld becomes: by his racitingg © 
As long in telling as it was in fightings ++ 
His old dere to-pleaſt is flill enpreis d: Wiens 158 * | 
His hat well anal d, bis perriwig'e well dreſs'd r . 


He rolle his Gockipgs ſtill, white gloves he wears, 
And in the boxes with the beaux appears: xt | 
His eyes through wrinkled corners caſt their ray | 
Still he looks'ghearfpl, fill ſoft things he ſays: 
And ftill rememb'ripg that he ance was Jung. 
He ftrains his crippled knees, god ſtruts alons 
The room he entered /awling ; which beſpoke a 
mo” I eee nf 
(For not pexgeiviog loſs of parts, he yer = 
Graſps at the ſhade of his departed wit,) - 1 
«« How does your grace? FRO os von welt? 

What a prodigious deal of rain has fell?“ 
Will the ſun never let us ſee his fac? 8 
Bur who an ever want «fun that es your gra 


6 'Your ſervant, Sir—but ſee what I have got! 
fon't it 2 prodigious charming pot ? 
And nt you vaſtly glad we make them here, 1 
For Dicky got it out of Staffordſhire. AY 
See how the charming vine twines all about! ] 
Lord ! what a handle | Jeſus ! " what » (pour = | 
And that old Pagog, and that c child ! A = 
If lady T—4 ſaw them, ſhe'd be wild! 

To this the gen'ral anſwer d, „Who would not? 


Lord! where cou'd Mr. Bateman find this tt f 
Dear Dicky, cou'dn't nu get one for me? ? Ss 
* | | % 


wa ca. © LMS. . r ac io a Rs 


I want ſome uſeful china mightily ; 


Two ia, ewo beaker apd # Jo . 
«Oh 


WW 


„„ 


Oh 


($9) 


% Ohy ür: Churthillywhere dye ak Vos bent 
At Margus's, and there Riel fre- works ND 


So very pretty; charming, odd and new, 2 
2 Fuſſere you; they're right India too? 6 
ve bought them all, . 

A — * 
You never ſaw ſuch fire-works any where. ba A 
—Oty, Madam, I tnuſt beg your pirdon there; * 
The Gen'rul cry'd, „ for was in the year ten 
No, let me recollect, it was not then; 

'T way then yeat ip, I think; for theh we hays 
Encamp'd with all the army near Catnbray— J 
Yes, yes, I'm fare Pm right by ohe event, 

We ſupp' d together in Cidogan's tet: 
Meredith, Lamſey, and poor Geo: Grove, 

And merrily the bumpers round we drove ; | 
To Mutibro's health, we dratik confounded hard; 
For he'd joſt beat the French at Oudenarde : | 
And Lord Cadogan then had got by chance, 


Tue beſt champaign thee ever babe froth Frances 


And 'twas no wonder that it was fo good; 

For ſome drag6ons had feiz'd it on the road; 
egy. 2:4 e e e pr oe 
It was defign'd a prefent for Veridoſme. 
So we—but ſee another Charles's face 
Cut ſhort the Gen rul, and reticves her Grace. 


So, when one crop-fick parſon in a doſe, 


As reading morning-ſervice through his noſe, 


_ Claiming the tir'd-out congregations ears, 


'Another in the pulpit, ſtraight appears, : 
And with a duller ſermon ends their pray'rs. 3 


LET 3d B 3 | For 


( „ 3 
bean ed Canes n Full as dull a other, me 
Bavius to Mœvius was not more a brother; 
From two defects this talk no joy aſſords . 
n eee. 


* 10 Fo? 
| * — ads: 
| And caught no cold by venturing to the play 
| „Oh, Sir, I'm mighty-well—won't you fit. down? 
| Pray Mr. e eee ee F e Ee vAT 


71 4431 % 4 #24 - M1. 


% Madam, dune ens, but Im n e. 
From ſeeing a curioſity at home:: . 
Twas ſent to Martin Folkes; : g@ being rare, 181 
And he and Daſguliers brought it there 
It's call'd a Polypus.— What's that?“ 4A A 
The wonderfulꝰſt of all the works of nature 
Hither it came from Holland where 'twas caught, 

(I ſhould not ſay it came, for it was brought) 

To- morrow we re to have it at Crane · court, 0. 

And *tis a reptile of ſo ſtrange a ſort, 

That if *tis cut in two, it is not dead; 

Its head ſhoots out a tail, its tail a head; 

+ Take out its middle, and obſerve its ends, 

Here a head riſes, and there a tail deſcends; 

Or cut off any part that you deſire, 

That part extends and makes itſelf entire: 
But what it feeds on ſlill remains a doubt, 
Or how it generates, is not found out: 
But at our Board, to-morrow, *twill appear, we 
And then twill be conſfider'd and made wy | 25 
For all the learned body will be there.“ | 


WW * - 
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I muſt ſee it, or Tam undone, . n 
A ee pray can't you get me one ? 1 om} 
I never heard of ſuch a thing before, 
| T long to cut it and make fifty more | 
wi 314d have a cage made up in taſte for mine, ; ; 
* | And Dicky—you ſhall give me a defign.” 2 : 
| But here the General to a yawn gave way, 
And St——pe had not one more word to ſay, _ : 
So ftretch'd on eaſy chairs in apathy they lay; 
And on each fide the goddeſs they ador'd, | 
One Charles far ſpeechleſs, and the other ſnor d. 
When chaſte Suſanna's all-ſubduing charms 
Made two old lovers languiſh for her arms, 
Soon as her eyes had thaw'd the froſt of age 
Their paſſions mounted into luſtful rage 
With brutal violence they attack'd their prey, 
And almoſt bore the wiſhꝰd - for prize away. 

Hail happy D——ſf$ ! *rwixt two elders plac'd 
Whoſe paſſions brutal luſt has ne'er diſgrac'd ; 
No warm expreſſions make her bluſhes riſe, 
No raviſh'd kiſs ſhoots lightning from your eyes: 
Let them but viſit you, they aſk no more, | 
Guiltleſs they'll gaze, and innocent adore, 


E. | But hark 1 a louder knock than all before, « 
Lord! ſays her Grace, they ll thunder down my door!” 
Into the room ſee ſweating L—1 break, | 
| ((The D ſe riſes, and the Elders wake: 
| ? L—1,—the oddeſt character in town .; 


A lover, ſtateſman, connoiſſeur, buffoon, 
Extract bim well, this is his quinteſſence, | ” 4 
Much folly, but more cunning, and ſome ſenſe, 6 4 


81 3 4 ble e 
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To neither party & ifs Hiearr iche, = 


He ſteef H thtbhgh both with polificy refit'd, = 
Voted with Walpole, and with Puſtney dias.” 


His londbig Makes u Yor, id tate hs ee, ys 
Then opens with preſithifiary chat; : 
* I'm ä Grgothe Ouarri row 
2 O14 Cberles, how ie ? Dicky ! how &'ye do 

* Madam, I hear thir you was at the play, 
«« You did not fay one word ont yeſterday ; A T 
« I went; who'd no engagement, any ſhare, * +» FP 
« To th” opera.” Were there many people there) 
The Ducheſs cry'd :“ Tes, Madam, — 
Says Lovel—“ There was Chad and Fanny. 2 
In that eternal whiſpet which begun 'z 
Ten years ago, and beter will be dene; 57 
For tho? you know he ſees her eviry day, 
Still he has ever ſomething new. to ſay; T 
There's nothing upon earth ſo hard to me, 

As keeping up diſcourſe eternally : 

He never lets the converſation fall, 

And I'm ſure Fay bans Lhev inn the batt 4 

I ſaw that her replies were never long.. 
And with her eyes ſhe anſwer'd for her tongue, 
Poor I ! am fore'd to keep my diſtance now, 

d wan en eur y if Lake d bow.” | 


% Why, things afe ſtrangely chang'd, Monti, 
Ay, Fortune de Ia guerre, my lord reply*d : 
But you and 1, Chattes, n 
As we both did fome twenty years ago.“ 
And take off twenty years, reply d der Grace, / 
*T'would do no harm to Lady Fanny's face; 


Oe en pe re rf EE TY OF 


497 


My Lord, you never ſee her but at night, 
By th'advantageous help of candle - light: 
Dreſt out withtv'rf aid that is adpfning, 
Oh, if your Lordſhip ſaw her in a moms 
It is no more that Fanny ones fo far; 
No roſes bloom, no lilies, touriſk there: 
But hollow eyes, and pale and faded cheek, 
Repentance, love, and diſappointment ſpeak.“ 
The General found a lucky minute now 
g To ſpeak—* Ah, Ma am you did not know Miſs How. 
5 I'll tell you all her hiſtory, he cry'd— 
, At this Charles $==—pe gap'd extremely wide; 
Re Poor Dicky ſat on thorns, her Grace turn'd pale, 
0 And III trembied at th' impending tale. 
* «« Poor girl! faith ſhe was once extremely fair, 
Till worn by love, and tortur'd by diſpair: 
Her pining cheek betray'd her inward ſmart ; 
Her breaking looks foretold her breaking heart. 
At Leigeſter-houſe her paſſion firſt began, 
And Nanty L——er was a pretty man: 
But when the P—efs did to K—w remove, 
She could not bear the abſence of her love; 
Away ſhe flew.” But here the dock ftrack three; 
So did ſome pitying deity decree ; 
The D —— s rings to dreſs—and ſee her maid 
XZ With all the apparatus for her head, 
Th' adorning circle tan no longer flay, 
F Each riſes, bows? and goes his different way. 
To ancient Boothby*s anciem C-—ifl's fown 5 
Home to his dinſſer d. pe goes alone: 
Dicky to faſt with her, her Grace invites, 
And Loo}; coachman drives unbid to White's, 
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To the Right Haneeabls srzruzn rorxra, Eſq; | 
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Senſere b. mens rite, quid indloles 


eee 

— 1 \ 

Deerina ſed vim promo ves infilam, 4 3 1 

Wenne, | 
e * * L 


MY FILST William's deeds and William's praiſe, Þf * 
eee eee A 52 1 
Each Engliſh tongue employ ; 


Say, Poynte, if thy elated heart r 
Aſſumes not a ſuperior part. n 1 | 2 
A larger ſhaze of joy ? 

II. 
But that thy country's high affairs | 


| Employ thy time, demand thy cares, 


You ſhou'd renew your flightz | | 


You only ſhou d this theme purſue— 8 i RS . 
Who can for William feel like you; 


Or who like you can write? 


8 apron mating) a 4 
RN 4 III. Then 


* 
„ 
Then to rehearſe the hero's praiſe, 


To paint this\ſunſhine-of his 1050 


The pleaſing taſk be mine 


To think on all thy cares o'er aid, 


To view the hero you have made, 
That pleaſing part be thine. -- 
IV. 
Who firſt ſhould watch, and who call forth 
This youthful Prince's various worth, 
Wiſely his royal Sire confign'd OT 
To thee, the culture of his mind, 
And England bleſt the choice. 


IV. 
You taught him to be early known. - ' 
By martial deeds of courage ſhewn + | - 
From this dear Mona's Ho, 
By his victorious father led... 
He fleſh'd his maiden ſword, he ſhed: . 
And proy'd th? illuſtrious blood. 


VI. 
Of Virtue's variqus charms you taught 
With happineſs and glory fraught, 
How her unſhaken poõ-wrr 
Is independant of ſucceſs; : - 
That no defeat can make it leſs, _ 
No conqueſt make it more. 


, . de deb. os 
C 4 ; . * 4 10 
Y 


( " ) 


vi. | 
This after Tournay's fatal day, e nt nl T 
Midſt ſorrows, cares, and dire ab is oF 
Brought calm and ſure relief; 
He ſcrutiniz d his nale heart, T 
Found virtue had perform'd” ber panty - > 
And * * 
. 


From dos e „ blvodl $32 (Kur 
The Parrot's cara for Kagland's , 


(True valour's nobleſt fpridg) ; - 
To vindicate her Church diftte&1 -_ 0 
To fight for Liberty oppreſt j 
To periſh for his King. 
IX. 


Yet ſay, if in thy fondeſt ſooös 
Of thought, you ever dar'd to hopes 

That bounteous heav”n, fo ſoon | | 
Would pay thy toils, reward thy ate. 
Conſenting bend tbet'ry fu rr oh 


And all thy wiſhes cr... | 
5 X. | 
We ſaw a wreith with thirrous als; 
Our King and Churtt's 1 2 n 
And thine, fair Liberty! % | 
We ſaw thy Hero fly to waty © nh T3: 
Beat down Rebellion, 9 b un 14 U 
And Fer the t vs - * a wi 
ies 
/ 


I 


3) 


XI. 

Culloden's field, my.glarious theme, 
My rapture, viſion, and my dream, N 
Gilds the young Hero's days: | 


Vet can there be one Engliſh heart 5 


That does get give thee, Poyntz, BY pe. 
And own thy ſhare of. praiſe? | 


XII. 
Nor is thy fame to thee decreed - | 
For life's ſhort date; when Willian's head, 
For victories to come, 


The frequent laurel ſhall receive: ; 
Chaplets for thee gur ſons ſhall weave, _ 1 
And hang them on thy tomb. 1 


— ͤ3à h - — 


A N ODE 
On the Death of Marz, . 
B UL L-F 1 NC E, 25 


Addreſs'd to Mr. 8—— k, to whom the Author had 
given the Reverſion of it when he left DRESDEN. 
| _—— 
pf Bake! eee fol L nig t 
To ſtop your tears, to hide your pain, pet 


my 


Or check your honeſt rage 
Give ſorrow and revenge their ſcope, 22 s 
My preſent joy, your future hope, U 
. n in his * 8 . 39 
a H. Matrel's 


cn) 


221 II. 
Matzel's no more, 'ye graces, love, . 
Te linnets, . 1 
Attend th* untimely bier ;: 
Let ew ry ſorrow be expreſt ., 
Beat vid your wings cach aaf bes, 7 
And drop the nat ral tear. 7 mu 
III. 


In height of ſong, in beauty's pride, 

By fell Grimalkin's claws he died— 
But vengeance ſhall have way: 

On pains and tortures Pll refine; 

Yet, Matzel, that one death * 
His nine will ill repay. 


For thee, my bird, the ſacred Nine, 4 

Who lov'd thy tuneful notes, ſhall jon 
In thy funeral verſe 

My painful taſk ſhall be to write 

Th' eternal dirge which they indite, 

And hang it on thy hearſe., 


V. 


In vain I lov'd, in vain I mourn 

My bird, who never to return 
Is fled to happier ſhades, 

Where Leſbia ſhall for him prepare 

The place moſt charming, and moſt fair 
Of all th* Elyfian glades. 


4% 


I.. 


VI. There 


t is 4 


. . VI. 
1900 ſhall thy notes in cypreſs grove | 
"M 1 wretthed ghoſt that die for love 3 
There ſhall thy plaintive ſtrain 
Null impious Phædra', endleſs grief, 


Po Procris yield ſome ſhort relief, 
And ſoften Dido's pain. 


| VII. 
rin Proſerpine by chance ſhall hear 


And love thee with my love; 


tile each attendant's ſoul ſhall praiſe 


he matchleſs Matzel's tuneful lays, 
And all his ſongs approve. 


e e EPIGRAMMA 


Lib. 6. Ep. 34. Imitated. 


/ (COME, Chloe, and give me ſweet kites, 


- For ſweeter ſure never girl gave: 
Z But why in the midſt of my blifſes 
Do you aſk me how many I'd have ? 
I'm not to be ſtinted in pleaſure, 
Then prithee my charmer be kind, 
For whilſt I love thee above meaſure, 
To numbers I'll ne er be conſin d. 


hy notes, and make thee all her care, 


— — —E—ä—̃ - — — 


= — — —— — —_— 
w—_ cm... —— — . ng rn, 45. K*. 
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(10) 
Count the bees that on Hyhlp are playing, 
Count the flow'ss that-enamel its fields, |. - Teh 7 
Count the flocks that on Tempe are ſiraying, 
Or the grain that rich Sicily Nelds; 
Go number the ſtars In the hegver, 
e e ee 
When ſo many kiſſes you've gien Papa 
I Kill ſhall be craving for more. 


, 
, 
— # 1350 


* 
231101 LACS wÞ 


To a heart full of love ler we hold thee, | 


To a heart which, dear Chlog, is nine. 
With my arms Fl for ever enfold the, 
——— IR.GS4 Nt... w_— 


What joy can be greater than this 1s? = 
My life on thy lips ſhall be ſpent; "wt? 

But the wretch that can number his 25 
With few wi be aver —ę—ebêö 


2 . * 22. 
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on Miſe HARAIZT . at Six Cond . 


rer ind 
HY ſhou'd I thus . my time, 
To paint thoſe cheeks of roſy bus ? 


| Why would 1 ſeargh my brains for rhyme, = | 2 


e e 


The pow'r as yet is all in vain, 


Thy num'rous hare, and various „ 
And light op en daneds ! edman or 


a 
Wuff es ald Hul gin 85! 
But ſoon thoſe eyes hein weg hall fes g. 2: aft 
Thoſe charms their Penuful ſway fhall:Gad 2. // 
Youth ſhall in crouds before ow kneel, - 1c) 
And own your empire.&er mankind. : 9 vw „ bak. 
IV. 
den, when on Beauty's . you fit, 
And thouſands court your wiſh'd- for arms, 
My muſe ſhall ſtreteh her utmoſt wit, r 3 
To fing the vict'ries of . e og 
,, e 
Charms that in time ſhall ne'er be ltr.... 
At leaſt while verſe like mine endures : 
And future Hanburys STEER ace 
Of verſe like mine, of. charms like yours... | 
VI. 


iet THC 


92 


7 1 
7 9 ? 2 . " 2 
E, & 3 4 


A little vain we both may be, be 
Since ſearce another houſe can 7 8 
A poet, that can ſing like me, e 
A beauty, that can charm like you. 
— — * 1 
s ON G 
On Miſs HAAR IE n 
Addreſſed to the Rev. Mr. Biz T. 
1. | 
In the hundred of e 149 
'Y I've ſeen ſuch a laſs, 
3 With » fGape eee 
. As never WAS match'd by any. ti 22:0; : 
104 C Such 


* | 


--4 


4 'C 1B Y 


Has this "it 66-Painey Pool, Sr., 2392 Not 't ad 200 B. 
Wines that would make 
The tougheſt heart ach, ene at em du 

And the wiſeſt man a fol, f.. Wwoy two bn 

- - nt. * 5 | 1 at] . 
„ Sin, it baA 
And the Weithmen all 8 ber; am vill | 

55 2 And all of them ſalid, 10 eg: zum 1 
; 6 ö 
e 8 1 98 1 87 enn 
: Iv. A Shy ode Hal TA Be 


They wa ne'er hand 8 tir'd with gazing, 9 
n A 
5 Till. their ale dead, ee . ; 
Deny en 2 . 3 
. : Ley V. Dat 1475 8 A 
_ er, ws 
| That ſhall be of her pofteft, Sp 


f Who 1 Harriet ſhall ſee, 8 ur | 

b sven Harriet ef the bet, Sir. 15 I 

5 * VI. 

( Then pray make a ballad about herfg. 2020 A 
We know you bow wit you'd im ts | 1 x C 


Then don't be aſham dd. 
/ | You can never be 8 r an 
n For a prophet is often a pot. „e A 
| 202 * 
; But 


* 


195 


. o wet 7-6 . 197. 
2 F \ An 
82 — „% & 7 

This beautiful piece, 1» 144) +. , +) 117 


Alafs is my niece n do th $94 rem con ac 
I beſides ſhe's hut years old, Sir,, 
VIII. 
But tho* my dear friend, ſhe's no oIderr,ͤ © 
In her face it may plainly be ſeen, sir, 1 
That this angel at fire... 2 
Will, if ſhe's alive, "I nme d 
Be a goddeſs at fifteen, Sir. k 29 


a: LAMENTABLE CASE, 
Submitted to the Bar Phyſicians 
YE fam'd phyſicians of this place, 


Hear Strephon's and poor Chloe's caſes | * 
Nor think that I am jokingz 


When the wou'd, he cannot comply, f 
When he woy'd drink, ſhe's not a-dry; 

And is nor this provoking ? wit 
At night when Scrophen, comes to reſt 7814 
Chloe receives him on her breaſt, ax 3-1 aA 


With fondly folding arms wn! u 
Down, dom he hangs his drooping head. 
Falls faſt aſleep, and lies as dead. 

Neglecting all her charm. 


112 C 2 83 * 


wr (9; 
| Rent when the mark his; | 
1} With. riſing flames young Strephon burns, #0 


| 
1 
. - : 
* 
| » 


| | And fain, wou d Talk he doing 
f W -. But Chloe, now aſleep or ck, my 
| Has no great reliſh for the tt 

JJJ«˙² And ſadly baus hie eing. bit oc! H 
| 

| When in the critical, embrace yy g 

1 That only one is burning! 


Dear doors, ſet this matter right, 


. 
Fie 
Int 
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W 
Ar 
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Bu 
He 
Re 
L 
A 
Sti 
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A 
N. 
T 


| Give Strephon ſpirits over night, 3 10 | 

{ Or Chl in the * nde, 

— Ay TIRES 7 eo 

ll 

[ 4 * [Ad & 

| on the Death of es AntzcavenT. 
re 

| ＋ B 
tt YE all, "un po on eh nga bg 1 B 
| And pour your tears on poor Califta's tomb, H 
| In the cold manſions, of the filent grave, , . 
| May her remains à ſanftuary have? N 
ll! From the malignant blaſts of CN v 
| 4 Who have puhel her anus with come] worngs 5 A 
J May all her faulus for ever be forgot, | N 
| | And let not calumny hermem'ry blot. 7 A 
| Unhappy nymph |! e 4 PI V 
ll By love, and too much gentleneſs betray'd f 8 
. = eee allen 


Of ſported villains be-he mak ,. 
77 Wo 


* 


t = ) 4 


wich A baſe re: end malie fr d, <M & | 4 
5 8 Lord infpir'd. 4 | 
lahuman wreteb4 ſure pow hy woes begin, 
And the already baſt thy hell within. 


Villagers hubs: ahhh corey. oe hot turn, 13 
And kindly takes her to a happier ſtate, 
ö Pardons the fault the ſo fingerely mourn d, 
And, joys to ſee a penitent return'd, . , 
But, oh! ye railers, ye abandon'd few, xr Wo 
How ill your maſter's precepts ye purſue: 
Reflect, when God himſelf was here below, . . 
What mercy he did to a finner ſhew,, - hs 
And bade the guiltleſs only throw a tone; 
Straight all retir d, and left her there alone: 
With majeſty he rais'd his awful head, 
And mildly to the tender creature ſaid, 
Again thy life and freedom I reſtore, - | 
Now go thy way, and look thou fin no more, : 
3 TH accuſing Jews were juſter far than you; : , 
By conſcience, ſelf-condemn'd,.they all withdrew ; | 
- #X Burt amongſt thoſe who mangle thus her fame, 
How many's crimes, tho”, not their fate's the ſame. - 
7 i Henceforth for ever ceaſe her name to tax, 
Nor with foul calumny abuſe her ſex ; 
While for her woes my pitying tears ſhall flows. 
A worthleſs gift, but all I can beſtow. . 
My penſive muſe her terrors ſtill ſhall mourn, 
4 And move diſtreſs in lovers yet unborn ; 
Who, while her hapleſs ſtory I relate 
"Shall learn to ſhun the ſvare, and weep her fate. 
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To Mr. dfv g ME, Puget of BAT. 


© L1< Ia! 1204 N! 0! 1 * one 221011 
4 6A * π⏑π¼ d . nam ol 


In return for the” exrrac 
they ſhewed to me and thy eldeſt d „now Lad 
Es sx, 1 735. omit Wigard £01 nN baia ba- 

ariuom yigwgsd G6! 5 zurt off A- i 


HAT mage? ER Five fore bil fprun 
W How well has indignation ie * * 1 
And can the gentle müss, mo 0 
Whilſt in her once © Bled abode 1 ur N 5 
I ſtray, and ſuppliant kneel, an ode ik 2 jag 1 
To gratitude refuſe. . 2 in = 2 s 8 
Carnier, my friend, accept this verſe, . . ee de 
And thou receive, well- natur d Pearce, We 
All I can give of fame. * , wh en. _ 
Let others, other ſubjects ſing, nnn 
Some murd'rous chief, ſome tyrant king,” et 
Humanity my cheme. . Ia: 
Whilft arts like yours, employ d by you, +: N 1 
Make verſe in ſuch a theme your duese. 
To whom indulgent heav'n | OO Tn nn wk 
Its fav'rite pow'r of doing good, 
By you ſo rightly underſtood, 
van bas giv'n. ge e 
kf \ e 
Behold, obedient to jour pow'r, . . 
Conſuming fevers rage no more, , 
Nor chilling agues irgee 3 


< a The 


Kindnefs and Human nity 


T 
T 


» in _ H 1d ao Wer 


* 4 


WW I. | 


= 


The 


15 

n 

Thi deaf in raptures hear again, 5 Nur 
The blind tranſportad ſees. 


> 


brag {low = an rand 3H” 74 
Health at hour call. extends. ber wing. i ul or 2 
Each healing plant, each friendly ſpring, 200 

Irs various pow f. diſcloſes, Won bas liz 6 
O'er death's approaches yo P. M vos $1173 oT 
See Chloe's cheek, 'of = ſo pale, : 


h 98 09 1. 2 170; 211 naw : 
Theſe gifs, my Haack, which fine in vu, as 
Are rare, yet to ſome Gee Fw 
Heay'n has the fue alfign'd, | 01 991 
Health waits on Mead's' preſcription ill, a 27 N Her 
And Hawkins“ hand, and e Kill, | 


| On En. 


Are nenn A enen 
et 1d ile A sst 
But hearts like yours * 11! oc: 0 
Which for another's: — © 
Another's, grief - can Doi Wolof A&A 
The lover's fear, the pavent's groan, 
Jour natures catch, and make your don, 8 
* Arn dne the paing you heal. 
| VIII. 
But why to them, Hygeia, why | oy 
Doſt thou thy cordial drop deny, 
Who but for others live; : 
Oh, goddeſs, hear my pray'r, and grant | 
That theſe chat heath may never want, 


C4 The 


o 1 


(62240) 

.. iq. boy pxoas! Fo «dT If 

T 1 E 0 0 ü XTX R Li's FT 
* A N +233) 1 K. #1' ir 

122 that's' well inclin'd | // - 

Doubts between 7 d ruin; 14 aero A 
Now will, and now will nt edthply, 4 euortey e 


To raptures now Her) le beats (15 #iA1z3h 1870 
And now ſhe Ny Ps 297795 2%nlf'3 252 


But when the lover with hiz pray yrs, Au e gh) 


His oaths, his ichs, bie v yows Sd are. £32 sha 

Holds out the profter'd.treaſure z 

| She quits forgets her fog pe, ſhame, 061 17 it 1A 
And quits her virtue and cod r n 

For profit ix: with N no en l 

80 virtuous K ere — 
[tobe wif 
By ſpeech, by pamphlet, and by ſong, 

Held patriotiſm's fieerageps ß 
Yields to ambition mixt with gain. [6 10 card WW 
A treaſury gets for Ii. V.,, Po 

And for bimſelf u peerage. 21 182: s vol adT 
Tho? with jolnt etz ant debt before,” ,; 
H ; eſtate wid gtd bert, 7111} ha f. 1 E 


£ 


% 


4 i x 5 


mw mo 


hdd. 


This Iriſh place repalrs it; 4 
Unleſs that ſtory ſhonld be tru r t 07 v url 
That he receives but half his "mol 7 +2 uo: Rod F 

And the new C—-s ſhares it, ” r. I 
Tis ſaid, beſides, ths Cob Heng 3 
Pays half the fees of ſecretary e 

To B57 ennobled doxy ; 

wy 7 2 If 


5 * v 
„ = — 
* 
A. - 
„ * mw 4 + * * 
Wc 4 - 
* * — o 
"498. - * 
* 
» . 


both by proxy. 


Whilſt her dear L-—4 obeys his ſummons, 

And leaves the noify He of Co—nz, = 
Among the L-—dz to nod; _ 

Where, if he's better than of old, 

His hands perhaps a Rick may bold, 2 7 7 


But never more a rod. 4 30 194 | 


Unheard of, EAT SELL Spare”! 7 
T As innocent as any p<—r,” ib 9 » 56 6 T 
A As prompt for any job - $2: 0 
For now he's popular no more 
1 Has loſt the pow'r he;had before, hey Sow 
2 | And Mare friends he . 1 


22 * * vo 5 17 | 
Their fav'rites ſhou'd nt var fo high, 3 


They fl im e , — 
* Like learus's wings ; biz * e 
And popularity is ſuch, 2 ae 2977 * g by 
As ſtill is ruin'd by the touch” © _ 14-446 g 
rr 
7 Of gracious h Kings. 4 


Here then, O Bh ae e. 11443 

Ale with his tory friends | 1% os Ive of 
Soon better days reſtore; _ e Li 

Fat e chine can apes. 915 dz 1. en 

Like him tranſlated thou art gone 121 
| ; Ne'er io be heard of mare. © EEE 
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FO A GREAT” NUMBER . or. GREAT Mx, 
| aalen enn | 
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; 
63A % 1 N . 
en made. 2323 be. 
. on owls: MAPS e 0 
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2 7 4 2 e 4 A 2 7 - mo 3 fy Wos 1 
oy n ö rr FOgenes. 4 . 
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* . * 1 + 2 * - ' 
tigt | 7:5 {7 {| 
„„ hgh 


EF - i : 
75 EE, a 
7e s anew 
= . | 
* " 


To one of theſe direct thy flight, 5 
I | : e K 
Or, to be ſure that we are rig. 
Dienen See 
O Clio | theſe are golden times; 1 + 5208 WI 
T ſhall get money far my yer; ß; 
Aud thou no more ſo-tatter'd; © His 


Fi 4 TT i 
P * But firſt to C . u LL! bine be A WI 
95 Indeed he's Md e 1 He 
Fe careleſs how you uſe im 
Give him, Abet ho tabour'd l 7 © 
my - He will not-promiſe if you praiſe; ' 1, 3" & W. 
Ad laugh if you abuſe mn 
Tuben (but there'#@Valt ſpace betwürt))ꝛ See 
The new. made E. of Ri cbmes heut, Bri 
Stiff in his popular pride: 1 
His ſtep, his gait, deſcribe the map; | 
They paint him better than I can, 
Waddling from fide to fide. 


4 * 5 

Each hour a different face he Wers, 7 

ow in a fury, now in teur, ani Swan bar. 

Nor laughing, now in ſorro-. a 

» o be'll command, and now Obe, ĩð K 
2 ows for liberty to- day, Wbt 3 fs 1 id: bak 

And roars for po r tarmOorro W. 


At noon the tories had him tigt. 
With ſtauncheſt whigs he ſuppꝰd at nights”: , 
Each party try d to ve on hmm 
But he himſelf did fo divide, UA nete 29 T 
Shuflled and ent from fie bu gn inc bt D 

That now both. parties ſhun him. nds 10 


See waa old, dull; iniportane lun 1s 111d] 
Who at the long'd-for money- board bio 3363} 271 
- Sits firſt, but does not lend: 
His younger brethren all things make: 
So that the T—-—y's like a ſnake, alam oC 
And the tail moves the head. 


Why did ye croſs God's good intent ?: 
He made you for à pr—-H--d ent: 
Back to that tation go 
No longer act this farce of power, = "© © 
We know you mifs'd the thing before, 

And have not got it now. 
See valiant Cm, valorous S- n 
Britain's two thunderbolts of war. by A 
Now ſtrike my raviſh'd eye: | 
But oh ! their ſtrength and ſpirits flown, = 
They, like their conquering fvords, are grown | 
 , Ruſty with lying by. 


8 


ö Dear 


1 

Dear Bat, Tm glad you've got a place, 8 nod d 

And ſince things thus "91s ger, eg 8 
You'll give oppoſingiofer 2 | w any wort 

"Tis comfortable to be in; SR fr 

— hi you re been | 12 
Like Peter, at the G. N abt bar 


Se who cast urtgen hands, „ of 
But not in flattery, e eee ten d. 
For ſince yau are in power, ig 0:2. 
That gives you knowledge, * pat, 5 246 
The courtiers wiles, e ere : beben 
Of which you'd none before. 2 


—.. s t blo K £52 
Its ſtate, old Rome dictatore took „ 7 
- Judiciouſly from lug: 
So they, (but a pinch thou knoweſt) mtr 24 
To make the higheſt of the loweſ t 
The exchequer gava to un. 
When in your hands the ſeals you found, 
Did it not make your brains go round 2 + sg 
Did it not turn your head ? FE b 09 Aan 
I fancy (but you hate a joke | 
You felt as Nell did when the woke 
In Lady Loverule's bed. 
See H—e V—e in pomp appear, 
And fince he's made V—e T=—r, * 
Grown taller by ſome inches 
: „ Ps dig fo | 1 
See Hanoverian G——r, and al! * 
The black funeral F. 
150 | NON RET 
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8 1 L 4 
mY” nger's clerk to take his 
mech Toon: 
bs = and meanneſs act thy part, 
* 2 look'ſt the very thing thou art, 
1 
? Oh ! my poor country! 3s this all 
| You ve gain'd by the long-labour'd an | 
5 Of Wa——le and his tools? 
A He was a knave indeed—what wen? 
3 r cd 
A*n't only knaves, but fools - 
| F More changes, better times this ile 
bf Demands; oh! Cheſterfield, Argyle, 
To bleeding Britain bring em: 
N Unite all hearts, appeaſe each orm, 
3 *Tis yours ſuch actions to perſorm, 
My pride ſhall. be to ſing em. 
ö (%%? 
N & bus a- 
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inferided to the Right Hon6u 
0 1 
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0 


„ A wort 


Sc. Ec. Se. og Hog. Lib, 1. Od. xxv 


REAT E— of B, 1 wy 


The tories truſt, your word no more, _ 
The whigs no longer fear e 
Your gates are ſeldom pow unbarr'd,: . 


No crouds of coaches fill your yard, 


And ſearcs/a ſoul comes near ye. 
Few now aſpire at your good gruces, 


Scarce any ſue to you for places, 
Or come with their petition, 
To tell how well they have deſerv'd, 
How long, how ſteadily they ſtarv'd 
For you in oppoſition. 
Expect to ſee that tribe no more, 
all mankind perceive that pow'r 
Wr 
Sooner to C—t—t now they'll go, 
Or ey'n (tho? that's exceſſive low) 
To W Im —n and 8—. 


With 
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With your obedienpwite retire, 77 > = 57 
And fitting filent by the fire, 

A fullen 2d, 
Think Over all you ve done or ſaid, Wan $,1t Wot: Y 
And curſe the hour that you were made 


2 —— — 1 
a Pa - 


rod rags | 
13 1 072 8 TaHyYTYy 1 
. ghd lem rg, ry WM | 


* 


Reflect on all your actions paſt, 9 * 
With ſorrow and contrition; Y uh Yo! 

And there enjoy the thoughts hat riſe | | 

From diſappointed avarice, | y mot hum vin oy ; | 


1851 18 1 


9 2 e 
From Feine dition. ee & 30 BIEN | 
4 =Y #4 : 
NM "1 — 1 1 EE ' 


8 by, 
Of our deſerting friends 3 1 N 

That viſit you no more: * | 
But in this country 'tis a truth, TER OVA PRs 
As known as that love follows youth, | 


That friendſhip follows pow 13 als | 


Such is the calm of: Hour retreat ! indk Naga | 
You thro' Paulin © ay Hs bi ow v6” | 
And I'll send you as I've done, PT Ry: ? 
Only to help reflection on, ee eee 

Wich vow and then anode. = pron ant 


« © A 
* 
— — 21 4 s i 7 FY [8 1130] 44 " 
F 5 * WI No 4 : A © — 
04289 toe? ni it; Bits fl N. 
ITO $3 If 1 : 7 | " 
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"af F.* - 1 4 SS +» , 4 1 0 1 4 
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'Go, my muſe, from this place.to. Japan... 


May it pleaſe you to take my advice, 


| You may ſay, he is married ; that's true 


(94299) | 
THE 8 _— Wy un, 


l 


a1 af! vd 1 © rr * ba, 


Nuem virum, aut beroa, 7522 


Tibia ſumes celebr ape, Clio r? 7 1 it 199 4 ig! 
Quem denm . + ox Lids i, Dds xi. 
«ILL 1 1 i LIFTS #1 


HAT ftateſman, what hero, what king, - 
Whoſe name os +: ata . 

Will you chuſe, O my Clio, to _— ry 
Of all the great living er dead? 


In ſearch of a topic for rhyme +: 


The great E— of B—h is the man, 


bor mer ror. eee 0 Yet! 
But, howe'er as the ſubje& is nice, ** 
And perhaps you re unfurniſh'd with walter; 
That you ae be wehe es ber. 3 


When you touch on his |l——p's high birtù, 
Speak Latin as if you were tipfyèyyß ß: 


eee eee b dnl wo Y 


Et genus non fecimus fff. © AI aid A ta 
Prothim him zo ich i K Jo 1 ren 
Ta e reckon e n 


5 x 1 613; * 


Yet ſpeak not a word of his f. 


Leave a blank here and there in each page, 
To enroll the fair deeds of his youth ? 


When you mention the acts of his age, 


Lia a blank for his honour and truth 


4&4 
Ss. 
+ 


4. 
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Say, he made 6 great 92 change bande . 420 
He ſpake—and the minifter fell, ann 
Say, — 1 i et 


(Oh that he had tayght him to ſpell . ein ba 


— — 


Then enlarge on his cunning pnd wit Fox oath a ll 
Say, how he harangy'd at the Fountain Ta 1 
Say, how the old patriots were bit, "1.2 td P 


And a mouſe was produc 'd by a wountsin. 3 


Then ſay bow he mark'd the now year, 
By encreafing dur taxes, and Rocks: 
Then ſay, how he chang to f p—r, 
Fit companion for Ede and F—rx. r 
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Perſuſus liquidis unge n * 1 8 
Grato, Pybrra, As anire , : 


03.5; 15 
' Vox. 04.4 TM bh 
WW HAT (good — of 
With courtly"graces wooes thee ? d 2 


And from St. Stephen's c==4 te 
The H—— of Lady yutfuer thee? e not d 
7 YT 13 nie 
How gay and debonnaire you * re grown! 8 f 
How pleas'd with what id pat!!! 
Your title has your judgment ſhewn, . ; J 922 
- And choice of friends Jour taſte. * 


4 4 £4 116 7364 & 
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With ſpatfling wits @ cb 2 * N 
Yourſelf and your good e, "| 


bear d ,o575 


You ve hit on ſweet-li p'd H V. 
4e Hy F r Nr | 


But to direct th! affairs of flats, Om 0 dee nar 
What geniuſes you e i 8 


2 * 
. 


Their talents, like their virtues, great, CON ou” 
Or all the world 's miſtaken. l 

The taſk was ſomething þard, tis true, wad * 
Which you had on your hande; * pf wb wad wich 

So, to pleaſe P——and people too, Co ery int | 11 
You wiſely pitch d on 8 ds. ah 


FU -A  -.. - 


© Britain | never any thing 
Could i exattly hit you's” ! A 
His mien and manners charm'd . = 3 | 


His parts amaz'd the City. e gh 
Bar to make a thing ofa phe, 4 
And end as you 've begun; 
To find a genius ſuch as his, 


What was there to be done} eren 
O where—where were they to he found? „ Yo 

Such ftars but rare appear 1 | ments. K 
Dart not their rays on every ground, | M ef'T 


"OO INS. 

Not Tycho Brahe's more be, : a 
From far ſpy d ſome bright orbs ariſe, | A 

3 
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Sir ]J—n's clear head and ſenſe profound, 


Blaz'd out in t 
G=——>1, fot eloquence pore: e $077 mer 


To grace the ent you ſe ſent. F 


LD 

To theſe congenial ſouls you pin d 
Some more, as choice and proper, þ 
Bright B—tle ! darling of mankind 1 + is * 
Good L——k—— and ſage e er Lu 


Suck virtue and fuck Gies ens 
In ev*ry choſen ſpirit! 

— HY rink Wag ORs 
Your nice regard to merit! key 4075 a e f 


What pray'rs and praiſe to you kalopg, | 
For this bleſt reformation! , THO) 

Thou joy of ev'ry heart and tongue n te 
Thou ſaviour of the nation! bn 


OW — le, We, POO MINA n oT 

With all your tools around you)) —D 
Does not each glorioutpatrinz-name - | 18 

Quite dazzle and confound . e ant 

4 TT 


Had you ſought out this patriot race, . 2 . 
Triumpbant ſtill you 'd been ; 200 
By only putting them in place, = ot Tt 
You had yourſalf\keptin, ©; + {i 70 
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From the E—of Þ— to, ate. 


Peccat ad extreman ridendus.. 7 
5 004 Dov rlgctt ways Pads 07 
AWAY, Ambition, let me reſt ; | | ; 
LE ee ont nett 
And oppoſition: ceaſe; 2 D 
Arm me no more for future f ife, 
Pity my poor remains of life, = #5. 
And give my age its peace. 


I'm not the man you knew before, ae by 
For I am P-——y now no more, | 


My titles hide my name. | 1 617 3; * 
(Ob how 1 bluſh to own my n ell aids we 
My dignity was my diſgrate, io v0 wv 7 

And I was rais'd to ſhame. * „ THO aT 


To thee I facrific'd my „ ' 1 
Gave up my honour,' friendſhip, truth, i, N 
My k—— and -t-. ell. 
For thee I finn'd again my reuſo unn, 
The daily lie, the weekly treaſon, X 
Proclaim d my blinded | zeal, wade 0 26; $770h oy ha 3! 


it asm! 


© For thee I ruin's Od pow'es': - nag viao vi 


Oh I had I well employ'd dane 0 bad 1 un 
My reign had known no end : 


But then (oh fool) like Brutus, I 
Left able, pow'rful Antony, 


A avenge his fallen frjepg. 


6 


He Aires we tp this abjeft fate, 

And ſtill he urges on my 
And heaps my meaſure full : 

All A d' wrongs hre how repaid, -£ 

I m fall'n into the pit I mage, 

And roar in my own bull. 4 FA 


Leave me, and to great Varus 5 * 
On him reſiſtleſs ſmiles beſtow, 

, Inflame his kindled heat: 13 
Diſplay thy pow'r, thy temptings ſhew, © 4 
Thy glorious height, the ſunny brow, 8 

Wich all that charm and cheat. 


| ILY on XIE, while yet a N 

You, goddeſs, favorably ſmil'd, 
And form'd him for your tool; 

Bid him the path of greatneſs try, 

Teach bim to conquer or *. | 
To ruin, or to rule. 


3 ety ak tn oa 4 Man 100 
Which I will never barter 

ths all hes Tt ens 

The pride of wealth, the pomp of pow'r, 
Employments and a Garter. 


But at that word what thoughts return |! 
Again I feel ambition burn, | 
My, dreams my hopes obey ; ; 
There all my wiſhes crown'd I feel, 
Enjoy the ribband,  treas'ry, ſeal, 
Which vauiſh with the day. Fl 
wi D 3 GiLEs 
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M Pall-mall, Us. ve get in favour, 

And . the duke by your late an be- 
haviour; 

I live with Walpole; you live at his grace's, 

And thus, thank b heav? 0, We have end our pla- 


* ces. 


D. Ves, on the great Argyle I often wait, _ 
At charming Sudbrook, or in Bruton-ftreet 
In wit or politics, he's good at either; 
We paſs our independent hours together. 
E. By G—d that's heavenly : fo in town you talk, . 
And round the groves at charming Sudbrook walk, 
And hear the cuckow and the linner fing; © © 
I G4), that's vaſtly pleaſant in the ſpring. 
| D. Dear witty Martbro*-ftreet for once be wiſe,” * 
Nor happineſs, you never knew, deſpiſe: 
You ne er enjoy'd the triumph of diſgrace, 
Nor felt the dignity of loſs of place. 
E. Not loſt my place I yes, but T did, by G—d, 
| Tho” your deſcription of it 's very odd 
I felt no triumph, felt no dignity : 
I cry'd, and fo did all my family. 8 


D. What, ſhed a tear becauſe you loft your place 1 
Sure thou irt the loweſt of the loweſt race. | 
Gods! is there not in politics a time, | 
2 * * greateſt crime? 

by Yes, 


; 
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r. Yes Ture, that dofrine I havelearnt long fince 4 , 
I once refhgn'd my place about the Prince: | 
But then I did it for a better thing & 
And got by that ihe green cloth to the king. | N 


D. Thou haſt no taſte to popular applauſem 
Who follow thoſe that join in virtue's cauſe?: 


Argyle and I am prais'd by every tongue; 
The burden of each froe · born Britiſh ſong. 

E. You, and the duke, d' ye think you re popular ? 
By G-d they lye that tell you that you are. 
Great Walpole now has got the nation's voice, _ 
The people's idol, and their monarch's choice. | 

D. When the exciſe ſcheme ſhall no more be blam'd ; 
When the convention ſhall no more be nam'd; 
Then ſhall your miniſter, and not till then, 

Be popular, with ur brib'd Engliſhmen. 


E. The exciſe, and the convention l d—n your b——d, 
You voted for them both, and thought them good ; 
Or did not like the triumph of diſgrace, 

And gave up your opinion, not your place. 


D. To freedom and Argyle I turn my eyes; 
For them I feel, by them I hope to riſe ; 
And after years in ignominy ſpent, 
I own my crime, and bluſh, and dare repent. 


E. Sir, of repentance there's one charming kind, 
And that's the voluntary only, and refign'd : 
Your's is a damn'd, reluctaut, forc'd repentance, _ 
A Newgate malefactor $ after ſentence ; 
— Dy Wye 
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a 
While 1, like other poets prophecy. 
| Wheabier Walpole ties.” and ace before, 
Then may Argyle again come into po. nun: 
Add — dat Marwith tag dir; 0 
And got once more -gooclk. a year, 
——— is grace, 
Shall be retura'd to parliament and place; | 1 
When ey'ry Scotchman in his train is ſerv'd, 
An Engliſhman may chance to be beter d. 
This is a truth, I know it to my coſt: 
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O all abet en 
Our houſe ſinee times of jobbing ; 
Sure none was ever like the laſt, 
Ev'n in the days of Robin: 
For be himſelf had bluſh'd for ſhame 
At this polluted cluſter, We 
at fifteen nobles of great fame, . 
FIR All brib'd by one falſe muſter. "Mg + 


* 


gd 18K k Lad OY 48 1126 ar D 2574 
Two D—kes on horſeback firſt appear,/- 
Both tall and of great proweſs z z: 


. 


To little Br in the rer 
(For they re, you know, the loweſt :) 
But high and low they'll all agree + 
To do whatever man dar'd's - 
Thoſe ne'er ſo tall, and thoſe that fall 
A foot below the dd. 1 #1 


Thins wala ade ie, 
22 — 5 2 L 
Since his B—th Kn-ghts,' his grace delights 
In tri-a jun in U-no. 
Now B—lt—g comes with beat of drums, Why 
Tho' fighting be his loathing ; - - 
He much diſlikes both guns and pikes, 
But reliſhes the cloatbing. 


Next doth advance, defying France, * 
A peer in wondꝰ rous buſtle; _ _— 
With ſword in hand, he ſtout doth ſtand, 
And brags his name is R-fl-1 : 
He ll beat the French from ev'ry trench, 
And blow them off the water: 
By ſea and land he doth command, ; 
And looks an exrant otter. - 


But of this clan, there's not a man 
For bravery, that can be, 

(Tho' A——r ſhould make a Hi,) 7x 
Compar'd with M—s Gr—by : 
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864 
nene | 
His courage moſt exceeding 5+ $3... 6aT 
And by his hair, 96g 1 4 we 1 8 
Hes e e * | + ap 


ae IS 1 
And F—-——h choice commanders l | 
Fur theſe the nation we uſt tax, ; 
| But ne'er ſend them to Flanders. 
Two corps of men do ſtill remain, 
rn 9 1 I 
The laſt, I hold, not quite ſo bold 7 
As formerly was Here. Jes. : 


And now, dear G r, chow man of OY 

| And comprehenſive noddle : 
8 Tho? you *ve the gout, Aue de be 

Why wasn't you plac'd in ſaddle; 
Then you might ride to either fide 

Chuſe which Kg you id ferve under: 
But, dear dragoon, change not too foon, 

For fear of th" other blunder, 


This faithful band ſhall ever ſtand, 
| Defend our faith's defender ; 
Shall keep us free from popery, 
The French and the pretender. 
Now God bleſs all our m- n— try, 
May they the crown environ, 
To hold in chain whate'er p—e reign, 
And rule _ links * . * 
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Imitated from Ode XT, Book IT, of Hoxacr. 


1 


From P—1 F—r to N Fry, . \A 


| Studiis forentem ignobilis "off - 
EVER, dear Paz, forme#t thy brain” 
With idle fears of France or LES K 
Or any thing that 's foreign: ; ' 
What can Bavaria do to us; 


What Pruſſia s monarch, or whe! . 
Or, ev'n prince Charles of Lorrain? . 


Let us be chearful whilſt we can, 

And lengthen out the thort-liv'd — 
Enjoying ev'ry hour, 

The moon itſelf we fee decay 

Beauty's the worſe for ev'ry day, © 
And ſo 's the ſweeteſt flow'r. 


How oft, dear Faz, have we been told, 
That Paul and Faz are both grown old, 
By young and wanton lafſes! | 
Then fince our times are now ſo ſhort, 
Let us enjoy the only ſport 
Of toſſing off our glaſſes. 
From White's we ll move th' expenſive ſcene, 
And ſteal away to Richmond Green: 
There free from noiſe and riot, | 
Polly each morn ſhall fill our tea, 
Spread bread and butter, and then we 
Each night get drunk in quiet. _ 


: „ 
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Vualeſs 
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td 
comes, 


„ earl 
As noiſy as » drums, A | | 
.* > And makes jg horrid pothert 0 
Elfe might we quiet fit and ef, bois - 
And gently chat, and gayly laugh | 
Ar this, and that, and i abe, 


Br——w ſhall faule whar's to pay, n . 
Adjuſt accounts by algebra: n 
I always order dinner 
Pi — , tho ſolemn, yet is . 
To make the girl a finner. E BIEN 


Powell, (d'ye hear,) de ham. nt 
Some chickens and a chine of lambs | 
And what elſe—let 's ſee—look ye, 
Br—w muſt have his damn'd bouillij.; .._ - 
I Il have a water-ſuchy. 


When dinner comes, we ll drink about, 1 

{No matter who is in or out) IST 
Till wine or fleep o'ertake us; 

And when it is our turn to drink, © [ 
Our W then ſhall Wen, 


Then let us tive in foft retreat, 3 

Nor envy nor deſpiſe the great: 
Submit to pay our taxes z 

With peace or war well be content, 

Till eas'd by a good parliament, 3 
Till $—pc 5 hand relaxes. _ 
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Never enquire about * Rhine, 
But fill your glaſſes anck drink de bas. 
Hope things may mend in Flagderl. 1ſt ar 
The Dutch we know are od ted pry 28. "hos 
80 are they all with ſubſidiet /; 1g T 
And we have choice tonithaiiders;! > © 112 
Then here s the king; God bleſs his grace l not 
Tho! neither you nor I have place ts 
He has many a ſage adviſer ; let % 1 108 
And yet no treaſon ſure ð in this, iT 
| Let who will take the pray'r amiſet, 07,4174 4H 
| God ſend them all much wiſer 1% 02944 362 bb 
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Inſcrided to the Pazroveſs of the Italian Operas 
To Lady 8 ei 


L Mod m7 e en 11 hunk 
Tantum Odiis, Hom fy 
24. Ws em 04 


Node 3 1 "Has. N 


WY HEN Orpbers, — 10 
Carry d his mufic down to hell, 3 Vo 
He ll'd the ſhades with jr og 
Alecto, and Tifiphoney” | le Tue 


Megzra, with Brown Hecate,/' > 
_ Tranſparted heard Us varine>:: D gu 88 1 
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„ This has beta emen ws the Bw of Bun, but in che 
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And while he led the ſong divioe, 23 Tels TOY Eau 3641 
The ſpectres all in. chorus join dem nid ge 
Such was grim Phuro's mil :. word 5» Honk HT 
Tantalus quaff d a flowing bol, lis voc 21 02 
Siſyphus ceas'd his ſtone to roll,. ms Svatl ow bak 
Ixion wheel Rood till. -. rail od! 2” 3194 nad T 


His perſon, melody, and. lyre * 1 101 Hoy nen of T 
Set the infernal queen on fire, Ste vas enn gH 

Who courted him to ſtay : : moss oa 397 bn A 
But Pluto, to n t li ots, 32. 1 
Order'd the Poet, with his Wife 
Jorklh e ee, 2 17.5 11 7 7 
When, to divide she happy pair, 


Hecat' contriv'd a ſpell : 
Now. now; ſhe cry'd, in rapt'roue tone, of 
His harmony is a f OT 
And I'll nn N in hell! 
— 
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Would ſing his F 

And kindle martial fire. 74 

re ee r bas A 

Howe d; in a trice the furies an-,, a9 lf 
N $4. 4373 141 ie” 
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Tue ancicats repraſented Hecate with three heads, that of a 
ſe, a bitch, and a ſavage ; the ſecond is ſuppoſed to be the 


uſed on this occaſion. 
Till 
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24 © 
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63 
Till Phœbus, — U Um r » 
And lovely graces all combine Ned „run A * 
ale bin un their bas wot gt b iroupnt » 
Ie Wen M eee 
Of men below, and bleſt aboye,, r 
The virtuous, biave, and wiſe: 5 eee 6 ng 
While every chaſte, and pious , 2 6 N 1 
To vice averſe, to good inclin'd ebe ** Pp 5 
| Muſt Hecat's name deſpiſe. chew. 8 
ei SHA wor Tov ali no Rol od! I 
Daa * I N ; 
Treghnt 9208651577? „ion 08 ! "A id * 
A Doſs T 6 H 0 8 1, E | 3 
70 Orator Ho Pomrre x I 
A muſing on his "bed the Speccher lay, x 4 
a. Conning harangues for ſome important * 3. ; 
Labouring to make the turns harmonious fall, 
And to the taſte artune 'em of Whitehall: re 
A ſudden noiſe, career of fancy ſtops . 85 7 * 
And a pale phiz within the curtains . Fre 
The phiz his opening eye no ſopner meets, '—o© 
Than quick he dives between the -unſayoury ſheers : 
Not proof againft the viſage of her grace, | * 
Down ſinks j—till how, that unembaraſs'd face, © n 
0 The ſyectre thus: le Seen laidwiy head, * 
« But all thy patriot ſentiments are fled : | | 0 
« And I in my atoning project chous d, 
« The lateſt and the beſt I cer eſyous d. 
$- & «To 
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* To my truſtees (fince fats forbids to we, 
« Return, baſe y-l—n ! my retaining feet? 
« GY 
emen \ 194 ar 
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« That ſoften'd thief; þy ſenſe of guilt oa ay 25 
« Threw back the price of him he had betray'd ; Cit wap 
« But wretch! my'purſe in thy polluted paws _ 

« Meant to 1 toy 9 to o cruſh the cauſe Y 

cc Tho! loſt on thee, . 
« Uſage like this wo; Ae me dev preach. 

% No weight to words can eloquence impart, 

0 Ther neter ſo clear the head, if foul che heart ; 
«© Men's words, the world will by their actions ſcan : 
The oratb# muſt be the honeſt mm. 


No proſtitute the generous boſom arms, 
* The r peeps theo? $ loom, nn 


| * Wies drun gd 20m by 4 2m 07 v 75; 
alan 201 
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« And on its motions ſweet perſyaion hung Z 2 


$ 8 


But now thoſe lips (and thanks to Sarah's money) 


** That in thy country's ſtruggles, dropp'd down honeys 
1% Shall Deas No more take my e 101 


Nor all their flouriſhes be worth 3 t—d ne 
os Bur ihe f the worelnr Bronte thbeatiera £9; 


« Now, trows the caring cock : from hehce I bye, 
n!!! Ka? 
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A NE BALLAD.” 


To _ Tune et urs rune: A * _ wot 4 


 Ruaſtam meritis. Hon 
Behold young Balaam, > 6A | l 
Aſcribes his getting to his parts and merit. Pore. 4 


£ * a certain old chapel well known in the town,, . 
The inſide quite rotten, the outfide near down, 
A fellow got in who could talk and could prate, 
I'll tell you his Grow and ng you his fate. 
Derry Down, &e- 

At firſt tie ſcem'd modeſt and wonderous wiſe, 
He flatter'd all others in order to riſe : 
Till out of compaſſion he got a ſmall place, 
Then full on us maſter he turned his a—ſe. 

: ' Derry Down, &c. 
He bellow'd and des at the 3 of Hanover, RED 
And ſwore they were raſcals'whoever went over: 
That no man was honeſt who gave them a vore, © 
And all that were for em ſhou'd _ by the throat. 
He 48 feed to i houſe ring 4 2 15 
G e I Ab-r- 3 
He applauded the way to keep Engliſhmen free, 


* 


By <igging Hanover quite into the ſea. 


ES Derry Down, &c. 
Riad E By 
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(- 50. 7 RY A 
By flaming ſo loudly he pot him a name, 


Tho many believ d it wou'd coſt bim = ame- 1 


But nature had given him, ne'er to be harraſs'd, 
An unſeeling beart, =_ a. front unembarraſ?'d. 
Derry aown, &c:. 


When from an 8 by ſtanding his ground, 
He had got the poſſeſſion of ten thouſand pound, 
He ſaid he car'd not what others might call him, 


He wou'd ſhew himſelf now the true ſon of Sir Balaam. 


Derry Down, &c. 


Pbor Harry, whorh erſt he had dirtily fpatter'd; 
He now crouch'd and cring'd to, commendedand flatter'd; 
Since honeſt men hert were aſham d of his face, 
That in Ireland ar leaſt he might get him a place. 
+ Der n <6. 

But Harry reſentful firſt bid bun be huſh, 
Then proclaim'd it atoud that he never cou'd dluſk * 
Recant his invectives, and then in a trice | 
He wou'd ſhew the beſt title to an Iriſh Vice. 

Derry down, &c.. 


Young Balaam neer dogg d, but turn'd his coat, 
Determin'd to ſhare in whateer con'd be got; 
Said, 1 ſcorn all thoſe who cry impudent fellow, 
As my front is of braſs, Tu irn yellow. 

* Derry down, &c. 


ns yellow v thi colour that . 
And Balaam aſpires at an eminent place, 
May he ſoon at Cheapſide ſtand fix'd by the legs, 


mn mn 


; © Derry down, &c. 


# A 


1 Whilſt 


Cx) 
rarer booed 
But now that he 's rich, he 's the jeſt of the town 
Then let all men learn by his foal diſgrace,” » 
That honeſty 's better by far than a place. 
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T R 8. E 8, 
IN IMITATION OF LONG VERSES :_ 
IN AN EPISTLE TO W- -I PIT, Sd. 


Naughty, paughty, Jacl. a- danch. Namby Pamby. 
Sic par vis componere magna ſolebam. Viks. 


cz one hath writ, 
To thee, O P-tt! 

Whom none can know, 

If friend or foe; 

Deign to ſmile on 

Lank Ly—tl—on : 


For tho? his lays ? 


* 


May ſquint two ways, 
They 're meant for praiſe. 
Sir Bob to hang, ' 
Thou didſt harangue, 
While he in joke, 
The cornet broke. 
But Hal now flatterid, 
Then whipp'd, then ſpatter'd, 
With fear full fraught, 
Thy favour bought : 
The patriot ends, 
And ye are friends, | R nia 
9 7 K 2 Like 
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52) 
Like Czfar He, . 
As Tully was, to Thee. 
As when much tir'd, 
In roads bemir'd, 


Men ſee by night 
A fairy-light, TAP 


Which they purſue 
With eager view, 
In hope to win 
A friendly inn; 
But by miſtake, 
In ſome foul lake 


 Surpriz'd they 're flung 


Of mud or dung, 


From whence the meteor ſprung. 


So far'd the crew 
Who follow'd yor. 


Or as a maid, 


By dire miſhap 
She gains a c—p ; 

Such was your caſe ; 
Scarce warm in place, 
Defil'd all o'er 
An errant whore, 

You chang'd your ſtile, 
Thou turn coat vile. 

What, Rill refrain 
From long-ſought gain? 
Still to entice 


A higher price? 


* x 8 # wt . " mn 1 
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No, no, my P-tt1 = 
Once near being bit, 
Did not the band 
Their k—g withſtand ; 
And bring him low, 
As king cou'd go? 
Tho France did threat 
The royal ſeat : 
Tho” rebels dire 
Spread ſword and fire ; 
Careleſs of all 
That could befall 
The crown or realm, 
' They quit the helm: 
Cabal, combine, 
Revile, reſign ; | . 
One, one and all, | 
From London Wall, | : 
To nm cock-crower of Whitchall. 
Then go, my boy! 
No more be coy, 
Go force your way 
To rt for play | 
Nor fear for ſhame 
Should now reclaim; © : 
Courtier or patriot, thou art til! the ſame. 
Our col'nels all | 
For the loud call, 
By all I mean 
The great fourteen ; 
Like thee large-ſoul'd, 
Deſpiſing gold, 
| E 3 Theſe 


(nun 
Theſe never ran 
From Preſtor's-Pan, 
Nor did they yield 
Baſe Falkirk's field; ,* * 
Far, far from both, KI” 
To fight full loth, | 
They will not go 
To lye in ſnow, 
Till William's blade 


. Hath got thy tongue for aid. 


FA" 


Hibernia, ſmile ! 
Thrice happy iſle ! 
On thy bleſt ground, 
Twelve thouſand paund 
For Stan—pe's found; 
Three thouſand clear, 
For P-tr, a year, 
$o ſhalt thou thrive, 9275 
Ind uſtrious hive; OV DD-+03 
While theſe and more ' 
Increaſe thy ſtore. 
Thrice happy land ! 
Reſery'd to pay Britannia's partiot bind.” 


Sunk in the Weſt, 
As in the Eaſt;  _ 
For all allow -c 
Thou art ſunk now ; 


* Yet ſoon, when near 


The royal ear, 


Thou with ſuch things _ 
Shall ſooth our k—gs, 


+ * w'% 
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Ne -pain'd hurzas 
Of loud applauſe, 
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From Syd—am glad, | RE. 
And C——w mad z. 2 
The Dutch declare. 2 
Shall meet and buſs. 0 2 
Then, then ſhall France * 11 2 . 
Fall in a trance. © 2 . , 
Then, then ſhall Spain n _ 
| Yield to thy firain, * 1 
None from that hour, | 
Shall envy power, - 
Jn high degree 
Of Majeſty, 


When Patt a miniſter ſhall be, 
of | 4 L 
A N o D E, jd 
To the Hon, H ay on the Merriage of 
the D=—3 of M—z to H—s—r, Eſq.” 


+ LIO, behold this charming day,, 
The zephyrs blow, the ſun looks gay, 0 


The ſky one perfect blue z | ' 
Can you refuſe at ſuch a time, . ar are 
When F—x and I both beg for rhyme, | 3 
2 fing us ſomething new ? 
E 4 The 


4 we 
— 


0 56 f J | 7 | 
The goddeſs ſmil'd, and thus begun: 
I *'ve got a pleaſing theme, my fon, | 51 * 

I 'I ſing the conquer'd 5 3 wtf 
T 'l1 fing of that diſdainful fair, 
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90 Who *ſcap'd from Scotch and Engliſh . iT 
| Is faſt in Iriſh clutches, _ | 

1 Sunk is her pow'r, her ſway is Oer, 

8 She Il be no more ador'd, no more 

5 Shine forth the public care: 

1 Oh 1. what a falling off is here, 


F From her whoſe frowns made wiſdom four; 
; Wide was th' extent of her commands, 
O er fertile fields, o'er barren lands 
| 9 as ſtretch'd her haughty reign : 
coxcomb, fool, and man of ſenſe, 
outh, manhood, age, and impotence 
Wich pride receiv'd her chain, 


= Here L—c—t—r offer'd brutal love, 
7 Here gentle C- br - gently ſtrove 
. With Gghs to fan deſire; 
3 Mete Ch -I ſnor'd his hours away, 
; Here drowſy S—n-—pe every day 
. | © Sar out her Gr—"s fire. 
5 Here conſtant Bt—n'too'we faw, 
. Kneeling with reverential awe, 
T* adore his high-flown choice; | 
Where you, my Fox, bave figh'd whole days, 
Forgetting king's and people's praiſe, 
Deaf to ambition's voice. 
r & | What 


67 
What cloaths you made ! how fine you dreſt ! 
What Dreſden china for her feaſt !-- 

But I Il no longer teaze you; 
Yet 'tis a truth you can't deny, 
Tho' Lady C—r—I--e is nigh, 

And does not look quite eaſy. 


But careful heaven defign'd her Grace 
For one of the Mileſian race, 
On ſtronger parts depending: 
Nature indeed denies them ſenſe, 
But gives them legs and impudence, 
That bears all underſtanding. 


Which to accompliſh, H=—ſ—y came, 
Op'ning before the noble dame 
His honourable trenches ; 
Nor of rebukes or frowns afraid, 
He puſh'd his way (he knew his trade) 
And won the place by inches. 


Look down, St. Patrick, with ſucceſs, 
Like H—fſ—y's all the Iriſh bleſs, 

May they all do as he does; 
And ſtill preſerve their breed the ſame, 
Caſt in his mould, made in his frame, 

To comfort Engliſh widows. 


cs) 
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Lasse to the Author of the Comquer's Ducheſs, 


In Anſwer to that celebrated Performance. 


HAT clamour's here-about: a dame 
Who for her pleaſure barters mad 1 
As if twere ſtrange or new, 
That ladies ſhovld themſelves: Gifgrace, 
Or one of the Milefan race | 
A widow ſhou'd purſue. 


She 15 better ſure than Scuda more, 
Who, While a Ducheſs, play'd the whore, - 
As all the world has heard: 
"Wiſer than Lady Harriet too, 
Whoſe fooliſh match made ſuch ad, 
And ruin'd her and Beard. | 


Yet ſhe is gay as Lady Vane, 
Who, ſhould ſhe lit her am' rous train, 
Might fairly man à fleet; = 
Sprightly as Orford's countefs, ſhe, 
And as the wanton Townſhend free, 
And more than both, difcreet. 2 4 
For ſhe had patience firſt to weed 
Before ſhe took the man to bed ; 
And can you ſay that 's bad? 
Like Diomede's, your arrows rove ; 
Like him you wound the Queen of Love, 
And may like him run mad, 
[a | 


There 


= — — 
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There was, Sir Knight, there was à time, 

If you invok'd your muſe for rhyme, 

. "That all the world ſtood gang; 

You ſung us then of folks that ſola * nete 

Themſelves and country too for gold, 1 
Or ſomething as amazing : 24 U HL 

How S- ds, in ſenſe and perſon queer, 

Jump'd from a patriot to a peer, 
No mortal yet knows why 3 © — 1 

How Pulteney truck d the faireſt fame 

For a Right Honourable name ee z PRES 
To call his vixen by, "I | 

How Compton roſe, when Walpole fell, 

"Twas you, and only you could tell, Te 
And all the ſcene diſclos d?! | 

How Vane and Ruſhout, Bathurſt, Gower, .,, 

Were curs'd and ſtigmatiz'd by power, 41 
And rais'd to be cap % h. 14K 

To heighs like theſe your muſs ſhould fy Bt ten 

To others leave the middle fry, bas 
Whoſe wings are weak mid flagyy : IE | 

Leave thefe to ſome young Foppingtong 

Who takes your leaving, Woffington, 12 
And tunes his odes to Peggy. 5 

For you, who r ene 21045 ene 

Muſt own that women moſt excel 5 | 
When ruling, or when rul'd, . 

While young Bs hve dd; 423 

When old, they ev'ry call ober, dude +45 cl 

* * fooling, or befoofd. bs =—_ 
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Scheme upon ſcheme muſt ſt ill ſucceed, 

They every. coxcomb's tale muſt heed, 
Until their brains grow muzzy; - S | 

And then by one falſe ſtep tis ſeen, 

How flight the diff rence is between 

The Dutcheſs and the Huſy. 


11 10 Six C. H. W. 


. ſtop, my ſeed ! hail, Cambria hail, 
With craggy clifts and darkſome yale, 
May no rude fteps defile 'em! 
Your poet with a vengeance ſent 
From London poſt, is hither benz, 
To find a ſafe aſylum, | 
Bar, bar the doors, exclude e'en fear 
Who preſt upon my horſe's rear, 
And made the fleet fill fleeter; 
There ſhall my hurry'd foul repoſe, | 
And, undiſturb'd by Iriſh proſe, \ 
Renew my lyric metre. 
Thus Flaccus at Philippi field, 
Behind him left his little ſhield, 
And ſkulk'd in Sabine cavern : 
My coward heart I ne'er had ſhew'd, 
Ye guardians of Mercurial men, 
I boaſt from you my ſprightly pen, | 
I rhyme by your direction: pe 


—_— 
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Why did you partial gifts impart > © q 
You gave a head, but gave no heart, ; 
No heart, for head's protection. 
Hence 'tis my wit outruns my ftrength, 
And ſcans each inch of Hufley's length, 
His length of ſword forgetting :; 
Hence angry boys my rhyme provoke, 
I ne'er (too ſerious proves the joke) 
Can think on 't without ſweating. 
What the * Lieutenant once deny'd 
My inauſpicious wit ſupply'd, 
And forc'd me into action; 
To me as to this ſcribe indite, 
Hibernia's ſons—I cannot write 
To give them fſatisfaftion, 
Fool, could I fing for other's ſport, 
The taking of the Dutcheſs* fort, 
And which the way to win her : 
I, undiſturb'd, my town enjoy'd, 
Then (Nero like) with fire deſtroy'd, 
In ſpringing mines within her. 
Oh ! had I ſung ſweet roundelay, 
Great George's birth, or new-year's Gays 
As innocent as Colley, - 
Your other Pope (oh! hear, ye nine) 2 
He d gladly all his odes reſign, 1 ; 
And ſcreen himſelf in folly. | Wo 


* 


1 aA XI 1 th... dt 
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LAI) 


* Lord Lieutenant of Ireland. 


; ( 6 ) | 
Ah! ſince my fear has forc'd me bither,. Mt, 
I feel no more that ſweet blue weather, 


The muſes moſt delight in: dw . 
Dark, and more dark, each cloud impends,. 


And'ev'ry meflage from my friends, 
Conveys ſad hints of fignting. 
To harmleſs themes I Il tune my reed ; 
Liften, ye lambkins; whilſt ye feed, 
Ye ſhepherds; nymphs and fountains :- 
Ye bees, with ſoporiferous hams, _ + - 
Ye pendent goats, if Huſſey comes, | | 
Convey me to your mountains. | 
*Fhere may I fing ſecure, nor fear 
Shall pull the ſongſter by the ear, 
T' adviſe me whilſt I'm writing: 
Or, if my ſatire will burk foxth, | 
F*'ll lampoon parſons in my wrath, 
Their cloth forbids them fighting» 
Whene'er I think, can Williams brock 
To ſkulk beneath this lonely nook, © 
And tamely bear what few will? $0 
H—r—t like Priam's ſen appears ; 460 
Cries, as he ſhakes bis bloody ears, 
Beware of Iriſh Duel. 
1 flutter like Macbeth; ariſe 
Strange ſcenes, and ſwirh before my eyes, 
Swords, piſtols, bloody—ſhocking ! 
Whole crowds of Iriſh croſs my view, 
I feel th* involuntary dew _ | 
SANE TAS my Rocking. 
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dure fign how all 's within, I-trow; 
Al once forc'd ſuch ſtreams to flow, 
So dreadful he to meet is; 
Should gentle Cornbury, Leiceſter, Bath, 
Or drowſy Stanhope wake in wrath, 
T would cauſe a diabetes. 
Oh, Patrick, courage-giving ſaint, 
Reverſe my prayer thou late didſt grant, 
Or I'm for ever undone! Þ | 
Ruſt all their piſtols, break their ſwords, 
And if they Il fight it out in words, 
I'll come agaia to London. 
— ——— — 
Horace, Lib. 1, Ode xxx, paraphraſed by Sir C. H. W. 
Generat CNuRneuK L's Abpazss to VENUS. 
O Venus, joy of men, and gods, 1 
Forſake awhile thy bleſt abodes, 
And deign to viſit-my land: 
On thy fond vot'ry kindly ſmile, . 8 7 
Quit Paphos, and the Cyprian iſle, 
* To reign in my dear iſſand. 
Thee, goddeſs, thee, my pray' rs anvoke : 
To thee alone my altars ſmoke; 
O treat me not with rigor: | 
Thy wanton ſon bring with thee toon, 
My dying embers he Il renew, | 
And give me back my vigor. 
Bring too the graces to my arms, 
Girls that are prodigal of charms, 
Of every favor laviſh © + 


. 
* 
= 
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And that 's too old to raviſh. 
Let florid youth attend thy train; 
Much wanted by thy crazy ſwain ; _ 
And gentle Venus prithee,- _ 
To crown my gifts, and eaſe my pain, 
Since Ward has fabour'd long in vain, 
Let Mercury come with thee. — 


T AR W AT R 
3 A BALLAD: 
| Inſcribed to the Rt, Hon, Pu1Liy Earl of Cheſters 


The Tac-water ſquire, A 
Without being counted to blame, v 
Vulgar patrons hath ſcorn d, | 
And his treatiſe adoru d 9 72 
Wich the luſtre of Cheſterfield' s name. 


Great Mecznas of arts! 
And all men of parts, 
| (The they ua much the growth of thei 
I hope it will be meet 
To lay at your feet * $246 

The fame lofey ſubjsct in rhyme. - 
Then come, let us fing! + 2 
Death, a fig for thy ſting! 4848 
re 


For 


That will blow up boch wee and Old Niek, - 
Have but faith in his treatiſe, * e 11 
Tho? you ve ſtone, diabetes, . n 2102 Bf 25 

Gout, or fever, ee peciick 3 | 2 
If you" re coſtive *t will work:; 1:75 Wor wa 
If you purge 'tis a cork ; - ade, Us ala, 93k 
And, if ok}, it will make you prokfick. © © 


es eat Jer? Br "Ott 9” II 8 


All ye fair ones, who lie fick,  __ OP 
Leave off doctors and phyGck, | W 
Tar — . 

Have you rheums or defluctions, 
Or whims, or obGraghongg nn 
It will ſet right your heads and your tails. 


See; each tall ſender mai jo 2 0D 
Now lifts up her head, 
N ee 
While ſalubrious flow, Nan 12 2 
From a fiſſure below, s 
The ftreams of 2 # curpentine fountain, — 
Each nymph from afar, . | | 
Is ſo ſcented with tar,  _. Dh es 
That unleſs they re | ee 8 
All the devils in hell n | I IS 
{So alike is the ſmell) | | WY 
Can't know a — From a car wheel, * 
Turpentine, the principal ingredient of tar, is thus ex- 
tracted from the fir tree. 
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was © i 
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q © | , | 
F *Great phyſician of ſtate ! 15 qudtif 
| ATho' call'd in ſo late 
hep 046 $426 EE 46> 
In this fever of war, An 29 d 
Like the ſpirit of tr, 7 at] 
Thy allen ran this poor nation. 7 
Tho'-now quite exhauſted, fs i fun 3! 
Her vitals all waſted, * ' Has 3 
She i as meagre and weak as a lab 
- RT: a+ | r 
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On Cu-—s er, Eſq; Sar Tas. W un 


WY HEN Charles by rule epiſcopal __ n TE TI 
| Tar-Water firſt began; yy "Wh 
Methioks, he cry'd, I feel myſellf * : Smu 
Become. a double man. 
Its proweſs then refoly'd to try, oa 2 | 
But, oh! with ſhame and trouble, _- | *You 
He found of All his boaſted parts, ö 
One thing alone was double. But 
Enrag' d, he curſt the, filly book, 3 * 
2 The biſhop and the tar; | y 
| And ſwore the beggar's bleſſing was 
= A better boon by far. Ee Such 


* 


4 65 * w © . 
AN ODE rogues 
| To fir . Hom .. 


D EAR merry knight, rr 917 471 
a Makes am'rous ducheſſes complain, 4 
While peers ſtand titt"ring by: 141 
Won Bet eee. | | 
And Pegaſus retires to ref, dens 1 
Permit me to reply. _ . 
And truſt me, Charles, no real muſe * 
Such groveling pertneſs e er could * 
Io help a lame invention : | 
Virgins are always ſomething ſhy, © © 7 L 
And language that charms H—b—y, | . q 
Their lips diſdain to mention. S951 | 
But fince you 've found this cafier-road * 
To furniſh out a wanton Ode, WnT 1 ; 
I *l] readily ſubmit z (x 5324 4 
Where Drury's dames the lays inſpire, =o 
Smut ſhall be ſtil'd poetic fire, b It 
And bawdry ſhine for wit. 
\ Befides theſe nymphs are ready ſtill 
'Your every pleaſure to fulfil, 
And ne'er with coyneſs teaſe ye: | = 
But ſhy Apollo's tuneful train 11 nf | 
Are ſkittiſh, fanciful, and vain, | ” : - tb 
And oft refuſe to eaſe ye. 
+ Prudenr thy deed then, gentle knight, 
Such ſqueamith goddeſſes to light, 
Since N—d—n's ſerve as well : 
F 2 Their 


{W) | 
Their inſpirations raiſe the ſong, . 
As loud, as lofi; and ad long. 
As thy own, odes can tg}. 


<> 


How Tweet thy ftrains on Maſter Prior, 

Df Dubliy, tommy, tar-water. ſquire, | 
When pleag'd.thy ver reveals 
Reſembling carmen's wheels! A 

Equal thine odes, courageous knight, | 

Where the fair duigheſs che n ain — — —@— + || 
For yielding tobe bleb'd:,  -. ' | 

How keen thy pointed ſatire ſhines | | 

While virtue ſwells the, flowing lines; | 
In native beaugy. dueſa d. | 22 

Hence then, Apollo, with your ſkill, 

Your nine, your fountain, and yaus hill, 

; And learn your futurg.diftance.: 

A Without ſuch aids our verſes flow, 

F As Charles's ſtraina and theſe may ſhow, 
If N—d—m deigns aſſiſtance. 

But Huſſey, frowning, ſhakes his cane, 

And Charles flies trembling o'er the main, 
At Berlin long to tarry: 85 

Oh, GEORG Ry ts rower 

To make Him riſe)\ambaſſadour, 


Let Me be ſecretary 1 


1 


* 
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| To Sir Co— Hp Wood, 
— + 


CE=2=23. 
HO's this? . 4 Huck? 
Changing his Plnegyrick, 
In a al ung | 


But *tis in vain; for H—=y ſwears, 

If + Cynthius wont, te I lug your cad, 
And make you'Teave Off \riitly. © i 

Think you, becauſe you ba—ly fea - 

To Sax—y to hide your head,. 
On odes you ſtill may venture? 

Or wipe off ſcandal left at home, | 

By meanly daubing him, in whom 
All commendations centre ? 


No; St-—pe chuſes thy abufe, 
Deteſting ſuch à filthy muſe, 

Whoſe very praiſe is Mtire'z 
For well he knows the werthfefs EZ i 
Juſt ſuch another as Therkitts, © 
For bulk, abuſe, and ature. 


If charg'd with courage man ſhould be, 
(Like powder in artillery, 
Proportion'd to the barrel) 
Can'ſt thou, a blunderbuſs 16 Hrge, 
With ſcarce a pocket · piſtol's charge, 
Preſume to bounce or quarrel? Q's 


F 3 | Then 


+ Cynthius aurem wellit ct admonuit. 
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n 
With low abuſe, or empty praiſe, | 7 

"Tis nonſenſe all and folly z - © 
Or if you will be writing odes, N bs 
Which ev'ry mortal here explodes, ' 1 
Write birth-dfy odes for Colley. | - 
2 There may you ſtretch poetic wing, 
IM Sing peace or war, GoD BLESS THE K—6 
And all his meaſures praiſe; | = 
Then ſhould old Cy—er chance to die, | 
And H——y lets you come and try, 
Perhaps you Ill get the bays. 


—  — 
ODE ro L-»D . 


= 
Line-In I joy of womankind, | 
To you this humble ode s defign'd : 
a Let inſpire my ſong : 
Gods ! with what pow'rs are you ended, 
, Tiberius was not half fo lewd, 
Nor Hercules ſo ſtrong - 


| II. 
TFis — now my pen employs, 
And ſince I ſing of heav'nly joys, 
From heav'n my notes I II bring: 
And tho! the lyric ſtrain I chuſe, 
b I open like the Mantuan muſe, 
— t, and the man I fg, 


3 
= 


r 


CY 
But don't expect much Hattery- 
From ſuch an honeſt bard as me, 
Dear, noble, vig'rous youth :: | 
For when I ſay that you —— more 
Than ever mortal did before, | . 


Four times a vight, ſome happy faiß 
You —— throughout the gliding year, | a 
24 This courſe of joy purſuing z— eiern 
Of feats like theſe what annals ſpeak, 


'Tis eight and twenty times a week, F 
1 faich4"that *3-glorious doing,” eee 

Had Meſſalina — with u⸗ s 

Whom no man could er ſubdue, | | 55 


Tho? many a Roman tried; 
She d ond your vigot and your charms, 
And melting, dying in your arms, 


Cry'd out- m fai ], | 
ia} 4123 £5 1 8 B33 1250s v0 os o$0ing rd 
dr VI. 
Then 2 nerer eld looſenꝰd wins, 
While youth is boiling in your vel,” | 
And ſparkles in your face; | © 
With»whores be lewd, with"whige be hearty; | 
And both in ——, and jn party, 
1 race. . 5 
22 F 4 To 


( 799 ; 
: . Val | 
To you and fieady Pelham en 
With joy I'll dedicate my ß 
For both ſhall be my thamey © 
Since both divided Bugland thats, Ade 
r Oy" * P41 7 
He every man's eſtoem. WOE 


n Et ire” | 


A NEW BALLAD. 


On Lord D-x—Y's dete h. Chape! at 


G— into» Kitchen. | 


335. 0k — — . we ue told. 
What chanc'd to Philimon and Baucis of old, 
How a cot to a temple was gonjur'd by Jove; 
$0 a chapel was chang d to kitchen at G—e, | 
Perm down, &c. 
eee eee 
e eee eee e, 
112 7. 
And poſſe'd by the 3-1-3 bes fame folks will ell ye) 
"What was meant for the ſoul he allign'd to the belly. 


"I Derry down, & c. 


The word was ſcarce given, n 
And ſtrait was ſeen fix'd in the form of a jack; 
'Tis ſhameful to fay, pulpit, denches and pews, / 


eee and W for raus, n and | 
ews., Near! 
— &e. 
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Pray'r books turn'd into platters, nor think it a fable, 
And dreſſers ſprung out of the c-mm—n table; 
Which inſtead of the uſual repaſt, h- d and we, - 
Is ſtor d with rich ſoup, and good Engliſh firloja. 
Derry down, &c, 
| No fires ben hay ware ends weste raiſe, N 
Till now had been known in this temple to blase! 
But, good Lord, how the neighbours around did admire, 
When the chimney roſe up in the room of a ſpirel _ 
For a Jew many. people the maſter miſtook, 
Whoſe Levites were ſcullions, whoſe high prieſt a cook 
And thought that he meant our religion to alter, 
Wben they ſaw. the burnt-offerings ſmoak at the altar, 
| Derry down, &c. 
The bells ſoleinn found which was heard far and pears 
And oft rovs'd the chaplain unwilling to pray t 
No more to good ſermons now ſumman the finnery 
But blaſphemous rings the country to dinner. 
When my ook leet hit droge toy, 
nnn ! that was built to G-d's 
glory ; | 
With zeal he cry'd out, « oh! bow impions the det 
To cram chnſtiang with pudding infend.of tn ores? 
Derry #own, &. 
Then away to the G—e hy'd the church's proteor 
Reſolving to read his lay · brother a-leQturey rl 
Bur ſcarce had begiing.Dveltin. be ſaw plaetil bene Mn 
An haunch piping het from the anf yraifforam. - | 
| dee adonph, &c. 
Troth, 


Beſides it is a true chriſtian duty we read, 


Proth, quorh he, 1 find no great fin in the plan,- jt = 
What 's uſeleſs to God, Wümme | 


The poor and the hungry with grad things .. ch 
Derry down, -8&c- | 


Then again on the walls he beſto d conſecration, - | if 


But reſervꝰd the full right of a free viſitation ; ” 
Thus tis the Jord's houſe, only varied the treat, 
ROM there s meat without grace, where was * with- 


---- ©- out” meats - 
| g , pe 
a —— '4 
Lovery PEGGY, * N son. 
\ NCE more I'll tune my vocal ſhell, - 
To hills and dales my paſſion tell, FN 
A flarie which time can never quel, 5 
That burns for lovely Peggy. FL 73 
Ye greater bards the-lyre ſhould hit, 
Por ſay what ſubject is more fit, 
e, GE NG eh; +: $i 
ene 9: Fa 
II. 1 4 
The fun firſt rifing in the morn ß © © 
ns Lin Mad | 


Does not ſo much the day adorn, 


As does my lovely P- OE t 


And when in Thetis- lap of ret, Aa een ga. 
He fireaks-with gold the ruddy we, Nao! 
pod eee a nA 


III. —— 
Were ſhe array'd in ruſtic weed, e 5 
With her the bleating flocks Id feed, 4 
And pipe upon mine oaten reed, 
| To pleaſe my lovely Peggy.- 
With her a cottage would delight, 
All 's happy when ſhe 's in my ſight, - 
But when ſhe's gone it's endleſs night | 
Als dark without my Peggy - | . 
. | | 
The zephyr's air, the violet blows- 
Or breaths upon the damaſk roſe, 
He does not half the ſweets diſcloſe; + 
That does my lovely Peggy. 
J ſtole a kiſi the other day, 
And truſt me, nought but truth I fay; - 
The fragrant breath cf blooming May, 
Was not ſo ſweet as Peggy. 
| fe 
While bees from flow'r-to flow'r ſhall rovey- 
* And linnets warble thro? the grove,. 


Or ſtately ſwans the waters love, 

80 long hall I love Peggy. h 
And when Death with his pointed dart, uh 
bang nb fondo tn RD % ba 
My words ſhall be when I depart, 4 rad wh 

Adieu * Peggy. 

* To 
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BY THE HON, SIX c. R. WILLIANS, 


POLLO of old on Britannia did ſmile, 
And Delphi forſook for the fake of rhis iſle, 

Around him he laviſhly ſcatter'd his lays, 
And in every wilderneſs planted his baysz. ) 
Then Chaucer and Spenſer harmonious were heard, g 
Then Shakeſpear, and Milton, and Waller appear d, 
And Dryden, whoſe brows by Apollo were crown'd, 
As he ſung in ſuch ſtrains as the God might have ond 
But now, fince the laurel is given of late 
To Cibber, to Euſden, to Shadwell and Tate, 
Apollo hath quitted the iſle he once lov' d, 
And his harp and his bays to Hibernia remov'd; 
He vows and he ſwears he l inſpire us no more, 
And hath put out Popes firts which he kindled before; 
And further he ſays men no longer ſhall boaſt 
A C 
But that women alone for the future ſhalt write; 
And who can reſiſt When they deubly delight > | 
And leſt we ſhould doubt what he ſafe to be "AY 
Has begun by inſpiring bah ke td yu. — 


$ TO ITC 


n 
Mas. BIND ON'“S ANSWER, 


Win home I return'd from the dancing laſt night, 


2 Yate, by your praiſes, attempted to write 
1 W call d „ Aren for 41d, , 


And told him how many fine things you had ſaid x 

He ſmil'd at my folly, and gave me to know, 

Your wit, and not ming, by your wings. you ſhew 3; 
And then, ſays the God, fill to make you. mage yain, 
He hath promis'd that I þall enlighten you brain; 
When he knows in his heart, if he ſpeak but his, ming 
"That no woman alive can nov; boaſt, L am king 
For ſince Daphne to ſhun mg. grew. inte a laure), 

With the fey 1 hay Dura Q1}, to, keep. ug, — 
I thought it all a joke, till, by writing to vo 
I have prov'd his reſentment, alas! but too trug. 


EVP DO OFFSET 
Sm CHARLES'S NAL. 
T LL. not believe. that Phacbus did not mile, 
Unhappily for yon I know: his file ; 
To ſtrains like yours af old his. harp he ſtrung, 
And, while he dictated, Oxinda ſung. 
Did beauteous Daphne's ſcorn of proffer'd *. 
Againſt the ſex his indignation move? 
It rather made you his peculiar care, 
"Convinc'd from thence, ye were as good a5 fair. _ | 
As mortals, who from, duſt, receiy'd their birth, 
Muſt, when they die, return to native earth. z 
So to the laurel, that your hrow adorns, 
Sprang from the fair, and ta the fair returns. 


1 


AN 


*>& — 


— 


: 
| 
; 


r 921 ad . r * * 
D N 8 0 
N "+ . ” : * F , 
- * — 
| > N , 0 — 
( . * |; 
o 0 x . . N 
* - . K « '* F . 1 
% = 
H = 
= 
1 


bs - | 

Þ . 3 1 

N % « 6. <Þ . * 

| 0 rut KonoURABLE Futur l, £594 24 

| ; Intirated from Hon acx, Ode XVI. Book II. 5 

Fs quiet, Yu Ratller eres, I. 

1 When gathering ſtorms obſcure the ſkies, | LD 

+ The ftars no more appearing : h 

{ Sick of the bumpers and huzzas, e ae n, » \ Big 

Of bleſt electioneering. ane en 36 1 | 

1 Who thinks that from the Spk—r's chair 

1 The ſergeant's mace can keep off care, 95 b 1 

Is wond”rouſly, miſtaken. | | ran jibe 3 -H 

N Alas ! he is not half fo bleſt, 1 

| As thoſe who ve liberty and reſt, _ — — | * 
3 And dine om beats and bacor. 148 

' "Why. ſhould:we then to London run, 1 1 

| And quit our chearful country ſun, 

y For bus'neſs, dirt and ſmoak ? 2 

Can we, by changing place and air, 0 

O.urſelves get rid of, or our care? a 
In troth, tis all a joke. : 


Care climbs proud ſhips of might'eſt force, 
6 And mounts behind the gen'ral's horſe, 
1 © Outfirips Huſſars and Pandour ' 


F Far ſwifter than the flying hind, 
 _ * Swifter than clouds before the wind, 
0 Or C—xx before th* Highlanders. | 


REA \vhan ance ho?# Bye - _ A 4 

Nor think of future evil. © 7 
Each good has its attendant ill; oF ; 
A ſeat is no bad thing—but ſtill Lanes vgs { 
| ey OR 


Its gifts, wich e u 1 heaven 
Divides— To Orford it was given, 
To die in full-blown glory; 
To B—th, indeed, a longer life, 
{Bu tho' be lives —'tis with his * 
nne 1 


The b 
Have granted ſeats, and parks, and land; | | 
Brocades and ſilks you wear 
Wich claret and ragoũts you treat: 0 
Six neighing ſteeds with nimble feet, 
Whirl on your gilded car. 


* 
* 
— 
. 
* 
* 


To me they ve given a ſmall retreat, 
Good port, and mutton (beſt of meat; 
With broad cloth,on my ſhoulders; Site e. 
A ſoul that ſcorns a dirty-job, 
Loves a good rhyme, and hates a mobʒ 
I mean that an't freeholders. 1 77 
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STATESMAN on 113 an duskas, 


By Jos nua JincLE, i -Porr-Laurene to the 


e England eee 
Sad fate of her unhappy race, 
By gibbets, -gaols and axes; : 
THh' inglorious . | 
Her places; penſions, taxes. | 
Croſs'd with ſuch cires, preſs'd T fa pains, 
What wonder if ſhe thus complains, > 
Tells thus her diſmal ſtory; i 
In hopes ſome wiſe, ſome patrjot chief, 
Some ſtateſman born for her relief, * 
Might yet retrieve her glory?” 


But Holly of ber Oele head,” . 
Having o'ercome his water-dread;. - 


Thro' foreign realms is running ; 
Some ſtrangers ſtare to ſee his plate, 


More ſmile at his projected pate, 


Fate unaęcus d of cunning. 
| | d Poſſeſs'd 
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| Poffeſs'd of poſts and power by home, 
Oh why ſhould mighty Holly roam, 


And leave O-d Eng weeping?” ? = 
'Twas—truth to ſay - becauſe . ze re 
Had others gone, or had e ftaid, / et n 

He was not ſure of keeping. oo 5 
This flip'ry tenure calls him Ta - | 8 2 
At more expence than quell'd the north, fy T 

So late in life to travel a 5840 


At mighty feaſts, of mighty things, 1. 
With princes ſet, expecting kings 7 
2 


To talk and plots unravel,  - -: +» 
Not Gallic plots, for Gallia nogggxa-ů—v—m 1 V7 
As Holly thinks is forc'd to bow | . 
By his ſaperior knowledge?” * HL ui eu 4 
Alas! in politics how mag 8 
And yet no blockhead hen a lad. 
At W or college. ctutnaus! vt £00 ba 
afts ds gras ot Sor of 


For theſe high meals his foreign praiſe, 
What mighty ſums did ſome folks raiſe, 
And what is more amazing, 
My l—— too as well as he, 
Muſt go in triumph over ſea, 
To ſet the world a gazing. 
Happy if their own private ſtore, 
Acquir'd by wiſer folks before, 
Theſe projects only troubled : 
But ours they Il meaſure by his ſenſe, 
Compute our wealth by his expence, 
And then our tribute *'s doubled. 
G | New 
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| g 181309 423 n 70 Wan 
New treaties from 885 .. D e Lab 
Ne e ren! bK 
More ſchemes for Eprogeta be s 
Hence daily new demangls, may ;nſe, S009 41270 N 
New quotas, loans, and, 433} 
Sharpe ſauce to G——n diet. * 
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ie... Thus the young ue hae itn e "Ri 
Of home-ſpun feaſts and tam ry clothes, 

On horſes, hounds; and Haft: 
Until mama, to mend hig rake, 
Sends him to croſs the Alps in halts 
Win ſome bear-leading-virlet.. D 197 


od 01 + 3% q 8 S Kai: „He. 
Thus tutor d, Numps grows worſe and worſe, 
Falſe taſte acquires, what greater curſe! * Fay 


Bringe home a race of vipers;\ ||. +2) (1.4. 
And, on his new e e 


In twice five years thy eſtate i To | 
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AN EPITAPH | ; 


ON THE LATE 
'RicurT Hon. THOMAS WINNINGTON, Esg, 


BY SIR CHARLES HANBURY WILLIAMS, 


N EAR his paternal ſeat, here buried lies, 

The grave, the gay, the witty, and the wiſe, 
Form'd for all parts, in all alike he ſhin'd, 
Variouſly great! a genius unconfin'd! 

In converſe bright, judicious in debate, 

In private amiable, and in public great: 

With all the ſtateſman's knowledge, -prudence, art, 
With friendſhip's open, undeſigning heart. 

The friend and heir here join their duty: one 
Erects the buſto, one inſcribes the ſtone. 

Not that they hope from theſe his fame ſhould live, 
That claims a longer date than they can give; 
[Falſe to their truſts, the mould' ring buſts decay, 
And, ſoon effac'd, inſcriptions wear away: 

But Engliſh annals ſhall their place ſupply ; 
.And, while they live, his name can never die, 
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